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The Notorious Dahacks 
of Cittle Butte Creek 


The Notorious Da 


haeles 


Extracted from Barbara Hegne’s booklet “Rascals, Renegades & Moonshiners of the Upper Rogue (C) 1993 


SS 


facts, 


Dahacks. 


the hills, 
And_ hide their 
moonshine stills. 


strong, 


they're wrong. 

Question their motives and you 
face a gun, 

Buckshot in your behind and 
you're on the run. 

They faced the courts in 
defiant style, 


trial. 


care less, 


confess. 
That's how we knew, why, 
even way back, 

To stay away from those 
fearless Dahacks. 

Poem by Barbara Hegne 


The Dahack brothers, 
Eli, Irvin and Zera, were a 
rugged, outdoor breed. They 
liked to hunt the hills and live 
off the land. They kept to 
themselves and resented any- 
one telling them how to run 
their business. These men 
feared not man, woman, 
beast, nor devil, and at one 
time, or the other, challenged 
all four. 

Zera and Irvin were in 
their early twenties when in 
1895, charges were brought 
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Listen my children, hear the 
ll tell you about the fearless 
They liked to hunt and trap in 
share of 
Men of might, rugged and 


Better back up if you say 


And always asked for a jury 
Threaten a fine, they couldn't 


Even found guilty, they'd never 


against them for the stealing 
and killing of a hog. A separate 
charge was filed against Zera 
for killing a deer. 

Arthur Poole, the local 
constable for Eagle Point, 
rounded up a posse and rode 
to the Dahack cabin. They hid 
in the brush and watched the 
cabin from afar. After a couple 
of hours they rushed the cabin 
and discovered the brothers 
had escaped through a remov- 
able board at the rear. The 
next day, the posse rode boldly 
to the cabin and found a scrib- 
bled note tacked to the front 


door. It was a firm warning Keep 


aay oF somebody might get Duck 

The two brothers were 
eventually caught and Irvin 
called for a jury trial. He acted 
as his own counsel and was 
found innocent. Zera also 
asked for a jury trial, and since 
no evidence was found at the 
cabin, he was judged not 
guilty. 

In 1888, Zera was 
charged with assault with a 
dangerous weapon (a gun), 
against a neighbor, Elizabeth 
Winkle Engleman. Elizabeth’s 
husband, John, acted as pri- 
vate prosecutor and called the 
following local witnesses: 
William Wooley, Maggie 
(Watkins) Spencer, and Mag- 
gie’s father C.C. Watkins. Zera 
was found innocent. 


LONESOME AS A COYOTE 


Irvin was a lonesome 
sort of fellow and longed for 


the company of a frolicking fe- 
male. He got married and 
brought his bride home to the 
two brothers’ bachelor cabin. 
All went well until the happy 
couple had their first fight. Dur- 
ing the fracas, Zera stepped in 
to help Irvin. battle his 
bride.Somehow Irvin's bride got 
conked on the head. .She filed 
charges against Zera accusing 
him of throwing a stone and hit- 
ting her on the head. Zera got 
three of his pals to stand up as 
witnesses including Irvin, Ed- 
ward Spencer and Sherman 
Wooley. With the help of his 
comrades, Zera was found not 
guilty. 

lt wasn’t long after that 
time, Irvin got lonesome again. 
He decided to try a mail order 
bride. What he got was a di- 
vorcee with a small child. Four 
months after the honeymoon, 
Irvin slapped his beloved to the 
ground and refused to support 
her. The honeymoon was defi- 
nitely over and Mrs. Irvin the 
second, took him to court. 
Lucky Irvin won his case hands 
down. 

Irvin tried wedded bliss 
four times, but he never found 
the right combination. He found 
it difficult to find a woman to 
please himself and his brother 
too. 


BROTHER ELI 


Brother Eli wore his hair 
parted off center and swirled it 
down over his forehead. His 
moustache jutted out to cover 
the corners of his mouth which 


was drawn down in a perma- 
nent smirk. An accident 
caused his mouth to angle 
downward, but his face wasn’t 
out of character for his tough 
guy attitude. 

The village of Eagle 
Point was covered with “sticky” 
mud. When this adobe soil 
was wet it had the ability to pull 
the boots right off your feet. 
Many times animals would get 
stuck in the mud and have to 
be rescued. If you were travel- 
ing by horse or in a buggy, it 
was necessary to stop and 
scrape the mud off the horses 
hooves and the wheels of the 


wagon. 

The citizens of Eagle 
Point decided to make a 
gravel walk from Dudley Polk 
Mathews place to Moore’s new 
blacksmith shop (now N. 
Royal Ave.) 


kind, and he resented anyone 
telling him he had to do anything 
different from the way he wanted 


sweated, shoveled and graveled a 
neat walking path. They tacked up 
a friendly note asking people not to 


L-R: Everette Dahack, Eli Dahack, Irvin Dahack, Zera 
Dahack, Ernie Dahack and Earl Mathews 
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Eli didn’t like rules of any galloping Eli was cooling his 
heels in jail. Eli’s attorney, 
Clarence Reames, used the de- 
fense that the sidewalk was not 
O. within the limits of Eagle Point. 

The enthusiastic citizens And that there was a space of 


150 yards between Moore’s 


SSS 


SSDS ESE Eee lide their horseson By 
Pd __ ae 


Irvin and his mail order bride 


= 


Sa fea the walk. 
SS Eli waited pa- 
~ 4 \é4tiently until the work 


was finished and the 
. 

Ra shovels put away. 
R4 Then he galloped 
\| Sa his horse back and 
\ E34 forth across the walk 
‘4 and sent the rocks 
s flying helter-skelter. 
2 The more the peo- 
A ple screamed and 
44 shook their fists at 
Rahim, the faster he 


S4rode. He whipped % s 
Bahis horse with his B55 SSS SSS SS SSS FSIS IS 


bss fetes epese try aa blacksmith, and the new gravel 

‘Bs sheer merriment un- Sidewalk. This defense did not 
ati he ruined the Work and although Eli escaped 

_ .. sidewalk. further jail time, he had to pay a 

Bec S As Eli rode off fine of $10 plus costs. 

es js Eli kept his handle-bar 


Sain a cloud of dust, 
S4Harry Smith filed Moustache wet during the prohi- 


Eli Dahack didn’t like 
rules and regulations 


SSSSsSssSssssssssssessys charges and soon 
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bition years. The law was ona 
constant lookout to catch him 
making and drinking his 
moonshine. He taught his son, 
Everette, the art of moonshin- 
ing. When Everette was old 
enough to take after his father, 
he began to make appear- 
ances at the court house for 
various offenses. He was 
charged with selling liquor, 
driving at unlawful speeds, 
and carrying a concealed 
weapon. Everette eventually 
lost his life over a moonshin- 
ing incident. 


NOBODY PUSHES ZERA 


Zera was a slim man 
who dressed _ in_ simple 
clothes, with an old weathered 
slouch hat on top of his head. 
He never went anyplace with- 
out his hunting rifle. Zera saw 
enough trouble with married 
life fighting with his brothers 
wives that he was 42 years old 
before he finally got married. 
His true love was Mary Ellen 
Mathew McNeil, a widow 15 
years his senior. Mary Ellen 
kept Zera in line with equal fire 
and fury and the marriage 
lasted until her death in 1934. 
Zera and Irvin again took up 
the bachelor life, hunting the 
wilds and living free. 

Hardship soon followed 
Zera and he was arrested for 
possession of venison in 
closed season. Although he 
fought the charge, he paid a 
fine of $50 and rested quietly 
30 days in jail. 

Zera’s ranch was in the 
hills of Lake Creek country on 
the Dead Indian Soda Springs 
Road. It was on a hillside 
about 12 miles above the Lake 
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Dahack Family 
Photo 
Bottom Row: L-R 
Irvin, Eli & Zera. 
Top is their two 

sisters. 


Creek store. 

Zera was a hard worker 
and his ranch showed it. The 
cabin was surrounded by an or- 
chard of peaches, prunes, apples 
and other fruit bearing trees. He 
had rows of vegetables growing 
in a neatly kept garden banked by 
every imaginable berry bush. He 
was self-supporting and lived off 
the work of his own hands. 

The only disagreement 
Zera had with society was the 
right to hunt whenever there was 
a shortage of meat. This was the 
sentiment of many old timers who 
had always been able to kill meat 
for their families. They resented 
the new “poaching laws.” Zera 
believed God put deer on earth 
for man and that his forefathers 
had earned the right to hunt. 

Zera and Irvin lived the se- 
cluded life and ran the ranch 


peacefully together. 


One cool December 
morning State Police officers, Al- 
bright and Walker, arrived at the 
Dahack cabin. They had a 
search warrant to look for sign of 
deer shot out of season. They 
knocked on the door, but no one 
was home. When they searched 
the cabin and grounds, they 
found 187 pounds of venison 
parts from about four deer. They 
loaded the venison in their car 
and headed down the mountain 
toward town. 

The officers had only trav- 
eled two miles, when 71 year old 
Zera stepped from behind a tree 
and stood in the middle of the 
road. He was dressed in his 
usual suspendered pants and 
well worn wool jacket. In his 
hands was his hunting rifle lev- 


—— 


eled at the approaching police 
car. His face was full of rage 
and his voice shook as he 
shouted, “I'll give you just ten 
seconds to unload that veni- 
son before | kill you.” 

Unknown to the two of- 
ficers Zera had seen them 
search the cabin and load the 
deer meat. When they started 
circling down the mountain 
road, Zera ran into the cabin, 
grabbed his 38-55 Marlin rifle 
and a pocket full of shells. He 
took a short cut straight down 
the hillside while the officers 
were winding around the 
mountain. By leaping brush 
and jumping streams, Zera 
was able to cut the distance 
downhill by at least a 1/4 mile. 
And there he stood waiting for 
the showdown. 

Officer Walker scram- 
bled from the right side of the 
car and reached for his gun. 
Zera fired, then he jumped be- 
hind a large tree and fired a 
second shot. Several shots 
were fired by the officers as 
Zera ducked around the tree. 
Suddenly and without warn- 
ing, Zera broke from his hiding 
place and began running 
away from the officers. 

The officers fired point 
blank and Zera fell hard to the 
ground. He was about 237 feet 
from the car and ten feet from 
the road. 

Zera lay dead, flat on 
his face, with his fingers in- 
closed around a 30-30 shell. 
The officers discovered that 
Zera had the wrong cartridges 
for the rifle he was shooting. In 
his haste to grab shells for his 
rifle, he mistakenly picked up 
the wrong ones. Putting the 
wrong shells in his gun caused 
inaccurate firing and he 


couldn't have shot a straight 
line regardless of his aim. 

As the officers were 
bent over Zera’s body, a 
team and wagon prodded up 
the road. Irvin was bringing 
home a load of supplies for 
the long winter ahead. When 
he saw his brother lying 
dead on the ground, he was 
overcome with grief. He kept 
repeating over and over that 
it would never have hap- 
pened if he had been there 
to calm him down. 

The officers believe 
Zera had been wounded as 
he darted from tree to tree 
and he realized he needed to jg 
get away. When Zera ran 4  Zera Dahack as a young man Bs 
down the road, the officers SSS SSS SESS SEER 
shot him in the back. The of- S555 S555 55S 
ficers fired nine shots, Zera ew = 
fired three. 
Zera’s epitaph could easily 
have read: 
Don’t want a hand-out, | always 
get my own, 
Only ask one thing...Just leave 
me alone. B. H. 


S — YI 

Mary (Mathews), 
McNeil married Zera 
in 1911 at Derby, Ore. 
He was 41, She was 61. 
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References: 

Circuit Court Records Jackson County: 
Mar-Ap. 1888, also State vs Zera Sept. 
12, 1908, Aug. 1, 1917, Ap. 29, 1922, 
Ap. 22, 1924, Aug. 19, 1924. Various 
articles Medford Mail Tribune 1939. 
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‘Till Death Do We Part’ 
Anna Ruch was one woman who 
took her marriage vows seriously. 
Story taken from Barbara Hegne’s 
book “Hardship and Justice, Tales of 
Pioneer Women (C) 1995 


Have you ever wondered 
how some of the small 
communities derived their 
name? Some communities were 
named after a family and some 
were named after a stream, a 
mountain, or a significant event. 

The community of Ruch is 
located approximately 5 miles 
southwest of Jacksonville. The 
story of how this small 
community got its name is like a 
tale from the dark side, eerie, 
and true. 

Like many early mining 
families, Anna and Fredolin 
(Fridolin) Ruch headed for the 
rich gold mining area of the 
upper Applegate. They both 
came from the canton of Glarus, 
community of Mitloedi, 
Switzerland. The name, 
Fredolin, derives from the patron 
saint of this canton and is rarely 
found outside this area. Both 
Fredolin and Anna had the last 
name Ruch making them distant 
cousins.They were married in 
October 1857.They migrated to 
Scott County, lowa where they 
had two children, Katherine and 
Hiram Fredolin “Fritz”. 

The family arrived in 
Southern Oregon in 1861, and in 
the next few years five more 
children were born: Katherine, 
Kaspar, Elizabeth, Henry and 
William. 

The family prospered, 
and Anna raised the children 
while Fredolin mined and turned 
his gold rock into gold coins. He 
was partners in a mining claim 
with a neighbor and well known 
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miner named John Johnson. 
Their mine was at the fork of 
Humbug Creek and extended 
800 yards up the left hand fork. 
On the land was a house, stable, 
blacksmith shop and outhouses. 
Toward the end of 1874, and 
early 1875, some of the local 
neighbors noticed that Fredolin, 
at times, would act strange and 
“not be right”. Fredolin and 
Johnson had a disagreement 
and Fredolin took a shot at 
Johnson. However, the incident 
was reported as “amicably 
settled”. Then, on Friday April 
30, 1875, Fredolin decided to 
buy Johnson out. He signed 
three promissory notes and a 
mortgage on the portion of the 
mine he owned outright, for 
Johnson's share. The selling 
price was $1,400.00 and this 
included the water rights, tools, 
blacksmith shop, house and 
outhouses. 

The next morning, when 
Fredolin was in Jacksonville, he 
mysteriously told several people 
that it would be the last time he 
would see the town. Then on 
Sunday morning, Fredolin told 
Anna that he had managed 
poorly and that she and the 
family would be better off without 
him. He boldly stated that he 
was going to kill himself and he 
summoned his 15-year old son, 
Fritz. He shook Fritz’s hand and 
told him of his plans to do away 
with himself and he said he had 
already taken some strychnine. 

Anna and Fritz knew that 
Fredolin kept strychnine to kill 
rats and as they looked closer at 
Fredolin’s face, they saw traces 
of strychnine on his mouth and 
beard. Anna immediately fixed a 
mixture of lard, eggs, and sugar 
and fed it to Fredolin in hopes he 
would expel the poison. Then 


they walked him around for an 
hour until he was so tired he 
had to rest. When he sat down 
he told the worried twosome if 
he didn't kill himself now that 
he would do it later. 

Anna and Fritz took 
Fredolin back into the house 
and lay him on the bed. 
Fredolin jumped out of bed and 
out through the window 
shouting that he was bound to 
die that very day. Fritz ran after 
Fredolin, tackled him by the 
legs, and brought him back into 
the house. Anna was beside 
herself with her distraught 
husband. She sent her son, 


Kaspar, scurrying to the 
neighbors for help. 
Fredolin weakly 


requested to see his 16-year 
old daughter, Elizabeth, but 
before Elizabeth could come, 
Fredolin’s face turned white, 
his legs cramped and he drew 
his last breath. Fredolin died at 
10 am at the age of 54. 

An inquest was held two 
days later and the coroner 
ruled that Fredolin indeed 
committed suicide by taking 
strychnine. 

It was very quiet around 
the Ruch homeplace except for 
the sobbing of Anna, who was 
beside herself with grief. She, 
too was driven to the depths of 
insanity. She threatened to 
commit suicide and told some 
neighbors that were it not for 
her children, she would drown 
herself in the nearby reservoir. 

Fredolin’s estate was 
handled by businessman, John 
Bolt. He recommended, for the 
best interest of the Ruch family, 
that John Johnson cancel the 
sale of the mining claim and 
give the notes back to Anna. 
John Johnson agreed to do so. 


Two weeks later, in the 
middle of the night, Anna took 
her youngest child, four-year 
old William out of bed and 
slipped out of the house. She 
walked the 300 yards to the 
Ruch-Johnson water reservoir. 
The reservoir was 50 to 60 feet 
wide, 75 feet long and 8 feet in 
the deepest part. While 
standing near the edge, she 
carefully took out a 
handkerchief and pinned it 
around her head. Then with her 
eyes covered, and William tight 
in her arms, she jumped into 
the deepest part of the water. 

The next morning, Fritz 
got up at 5 am. He noticed his 
mother was not in her bed. He 
awoke Kaspar and sent him to 
Kubli and Bolt’s store to get 
help. Several people came to 
look for Anna including John 
Johnson. 

John Johnson started 
walking toward the Ruch place, 
he paused and looked toward 
the reservoir, there, he saw 
Anna’s body floating in the 
water. Johnson quickly 
summoned all the neighbors 
and while they were pulling 
Anna’s body out of the water, 
they discovered little William’s 
body at the bottom of the 
reservoir. 

Everyone thought the 
pressure of losing Fredolin was 
too much for Anna to bear, but 
they could not understand why 
she had taken little William with 
her. Perhaps, she thought the 
older children could survive. 

After the death of 
Fredolin and Anna, _ their 
personal property, cattle, and 
gold mine, were sold at a 
private sale. The children were 
split up among local families. 


In the 1880’s Katherine 
worked as a domestic for local 
families. She married James 


Birdseye who served as sheriff at 
Jacksonville. The happy couple | 


had three children. 


In 1880, Katherine fell off 


a wagon and was seriously 
injured. She never fully 
recovered and died the following 
year at the age of 26. 

Kaspar Ruch became 
known as Cap. He started a 
blacksmith shop and 
established a store and 
community post office. The post 
office was called Ruch which 
became a town. Although some 
of the smaller communities have 
completely disappeared, the 
town of Ruch has survived. 

References: 

Ruch by John & Marguerite 
Black. 1870 census.Coroner’s 
reports. Jacksonville Cemetery 
reports. Ruch Probate # 1046 & 
1048. Peter Britt records SOHS, 
Democratic Times May 7, 1875. 
Oregon Sentinel May 15, 1875. 
Hardship and Justice, True Tales 
of Pioneer Women, by Barbara 
Hegne (c) 1995. 


later | 


Top: Kasper “Cap” Ruch store 
owner at Ruch. Bottom: Ruch, 
Ore. Post Office and General 
Merchandise Store operated 
by “Cap” Ruch. 


Old Schoo] Photos From Our Collection 


- 


Top Right: Mount Pitt # 23 About 6 
miles above Buite Falls.. 

Top Left: Chaparral # 52 About 14 miles 
from Central Point; eight miles from 
Gold Hill. 

Center: Central Point # 6 (photo taken 
in 1906. This school burned and was 
rebuilt in 1908 (still standing). 

Bottom: Eagle Point # 9 built in 1899. It 
stood near the corner of West Main and 
S. Shasta. 
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Old School Photos From Our Collection 


i 
Yee 
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Gone and almost forgotten. 
Top Left: Ruch School # 3 
About 7 miles from 
Jacksonville. 

Top Right: Climax # 13 About 
25 miles from Medford. 
Center: Willow Springs # 14 
Northeast of Central Point. 
Bottom: North Trail # 55, 
about 7 miles north of Trail. 
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MUSEUM HAPPENINGS 


Eagle Point Museum 1977-1997 Eagle Point Museum 20 years of 

- continued growth. From a small two- 
room school house on Long Mountain to 
having the second largest artifacts 
collection in Jackson county. Come and 
see YOUR PIONEER collection. 


Welcome new members: 
Bear Creek Corporation, 
Anthony & Angela _ Loranaco 
(sponsored by Jenny Williams), 
Jesse & Olive Wallace, Asante 
Health System, Elk Hill Farms. 


Our Lifetime Members ($100) 
Eva Albert, Vickie Dugan, Dale & 
Sharon Flanagan, Ben Foley, Mr. & 
Mrs. Harry Hanscom, LaVar & 
Mineyo HanSen, Mitchell Hartung, 
Margaret Henry, Donald Henshaw, 
Joan Jensen, Bob & Janet Kimmel, 

Harriett Lindsey, David McFall, 
co ee ee William & Virginia Ruffin, Rosie 
Short, Mrs. Jane Sonin, Richard 
___. Wilson Trucking, Bill & Virginia 
Young. 


Visitor Comments 

“Very informative and well 
a dl displayed! Nice and small, quiet, 
_peaceful. No rush. Being that we 
{S| live here, it's good to have a place 
ee ere ee . that shows pride and a record of its 
eee La ~ history. " Edward Lee. 

“Beautiful collection’. James 
& Helen Gersehler, Ashland, Ore. 


niet ent eee “Way cool history lesson.” Kandy 
: ~ Schiveer, Central Point, Ore. 
Meetings, Fun and Refreshments Are ‘Very enjoyable.” Dan & 
In Order Julie Melendes, Waukesha, WI. 
You are invited to attend our monthly meetings “Hi Barbara, Love it.” 
held the 2nd Meneayct eel meat 7pm, ee at the Tommie Smith, Medford. 
museum on No oyal Ave er each meeti j ” 
refreshments are eater Come join us in planning the Marcia jo organized. 
historical future of Eagle Point Historical Society & i anaphy, Gainesville, FL. 
Museum. Meet new friends and get acquainted with our Wonderful variety—love all the 
staff and board members. The public is invited. photos.” Charlet Gunther, Eagle 
Point. 
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NEWS NOTES 
Thank you goes to Jenny Williams 
(formerly of Eagle Point, now of 
Sausalito, Calif.) who donated a 
beautiful wall hanging to sell in our 
gift shop. This hand made item has three local 
scenes created on it, Table Rock, Mount 
McLaughlin and our own hill above Eagle Point 
with the “E”. We have two for sale, at $15. 
interviews, and documenting our 
existing collection. The Trust 
Management Fund generously gave a $953 
grant to the Eagle Point Historical Society to 
purchase  video-editing equipment. We 


appreciate their financial support to enable us to 
preserve our history through historical videos. 


Our video-editing equipment has 
arrived and is programmed so 
we can begin our series of 
taping stories, family history 


VISITORS 


We had two large school 
groups visit the museum in 
November-December. 
Twenty-three students from Janet Sears, Glen 
D. Hale class and 35 students from Sam's 
Valley Elementary school. 

The students enjoyed the rock collection 
and danced around to an old tune played on the 
Victrola. 

If you have a group, that you would like to see 
the museum, call to schedule 826-4166. 


Our “Membership Baby ereioiae goes to little 
born October 15, 1997. She 
was sponsored by great grandfather, Ernie Redington. 
If you would like to sponsor a child to a historic 
membership, mail $5.00 and photo to the Eagle Point 
Museum. 


The grand winner of 
our drawing for Lucky 
the rocking dmosaur 
was Di Ireland. Di has 
a grandchild to 
present the dinosaur 
to. Tickets were sold 
for this fun—fund 
raising event 

The rocking dinosaur was hand— 
made by Guy Havice. We appreciate everyone's 
efforts toward this project and for Guy's 
handiwork and generous donation of Bucky. 
Congratulations. 


Special Thanks 

We always like to give a special 
thanks to the people who go the extra mile to 
help with projects in the museum. That 
“Thanks” goes to Ken Beebe and his crew 
“Sal” and Jim Fredenburg, for putting a “floor” 
on the top of our cabinets in the schoolhouse 
section of the museum. Now all the glass 
bottles set securely. The entire project took 
about three hours and this was paid for and 
donated by Ken Beebe. 


Another BIG BIG THANK YOU goes to the 
Eagle Point Mini Storage on Linn Road. 
This business donated $360 to purchase an 
electric stapler. We now have the item in 
hand and it was used to staple this 
newsletter. ; 

All the publishing crew, board of 
directors, and entire membership send a 
THANK YOU to the HanSen family of Eagle 
Point Mini Storage for their continued 
support. 
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Single $7. 
Husband & Wife $12.50 
Business $10 
Lifetime $100 


Winter Schedule: 
Tues. Wed. Thurs & Fri. 12 
Noon to 4pm 

Saturday 10 AM to 4pm 
Closed Sunday & Monday 
We will gladly open other 
Creek Mill on North Royal. Aisha pede IG a 
ADMISSION FREE ; ; ; 
Museum 826-4166 Join cea Family 
ree 


We are located in the Historic 
District of Eagle Point, Oregon, 
between the Old Antelope 
Covered Bridge and the Butte 


Non-Profit Organization 
U.S. Postage 
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Eagle Point Historical Society 
P. O. Box 201 
Eagle Point, Oregon 97524 


Eagle Point, Or. 97524 


New Year or Exervine Loew. History Svonzs 
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